Heritage United Methodist Church

SEPT 19, 2021 THE 17TH SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST

Prelude

Welcome & Announcements Rev. Maria Campbell
Song of Praise Blessed Assurance #369 UMH
Call To Worship Liturgist—Lee Herring

L: Who among you is seeking the wisdom of God?

C: We long to hear God’s Word spoken to our hearts.

L: Who among you is seeking God's holy truth?

C: We long to learn the ways of wisdom and righteousness.
L: Who among you is seeking a Spirit-filled life?

C: We long to live lives of holiness and light.

L: God grants God's wisdom generously to all who ask.
Come near, people of God!

C: Let us worship in wisdom and truth.

Children’s Moment Rev. Maria Campbell
Centering Song | Love You, Lord #2008 TFWS
Scripture Psalm 1 Liturgist—Lee Herring

Happy are those who do not follow the advice of the wicked, or take the path that sinners
tread, or sit in the seat of scoffers, but their delight is in the law of the Lord, and on his law
they meditate day and night. They are like trees planted by streams of water, which yield their
fruit in its season, and their leaves do not wither. In all that they do, they prosper. The wicked
are not so, but are like chaff that the wind drives away. Therefore the wicked will not stand in
the judgment, nor sinners in the congregation of the righteous, for the Lord watches over the
way of the righteous, but the way of the wicked will perish.



Prayer & Lord's Prayer Rev. Maria Campbell

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name, thy kingdom come, thy will be done on
earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our trespasses as we
forgive those who trespass against us. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from
evil, for thine is the kingdom, and the power and the glory forever. Amen.

Anthem Only Jesus (Hall, West, Herms) Deann Baiza & Kayla Eppel
Scripture Mark 9:30-37 Rev. Maria Campbell

They went on from there and passed through Galilee. He did not want anyone to know it; for
he was teaching his disciples, saying to them, “The Son of Man is to be betrayed into human
hands, and they will kill him, and three days after being killed, he will rise again.” But they did
not understand what he was saying and were afraid to ask him. Then they came to
Capernaum, and when he was in the house he asked them, "What were you arquing about
on the way?" But they were silent, for on the way they had arqued with one another who was
the greatest. He sat down, called the twelve, and said to them, "Whoever wants to be first
must be last of all and servant of all." Then he took a little child and put it among them, and
taking (t in his arms, he said to them, "Whoever welcomes one such child in my name
welcomes me, and whoever welcomes me welcomes not me but the one who sent me.”

Message Who's First Rev. Maria Campbell

Commissioning of Network Leaders for the Johnson County Interfaith Justice Organization

Offertory
Doxology #95 UMH

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;, Praise him, all creatures here below, praise him
above, ye heavenly host; praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen.

Dedication of Offering Liturgist—Lee Herring

We bring to you these gifts in thankful praise for all that we have received. May our
gratitude overflow into the love we share with our neighbors. Amen.

Closing Song Shine, Jesus, Shine #2173 TFWS
Blessing Rev. Maria Campbell
Postlude

Worship Song Leader - Jacob Eppel  Pianist—Jenny Memmott Organist—Margaret Cinotto

We toppe you thave a Blessed Week following Yesus!
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Blessed Assurance

Blessed assurance, Jesus is mine! O what a foretaste of glory  divine! Heir of salvation, purchase of
God, born of his Spirit, washed in his blood.

This is my story, this is my song, praising my Savior all the day long; this is my story, this is my song,
praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect submission, perfect delight, visions of rapture now burst on my sight; angels descending
bring from above echoes of mercy, whispers of love.

This is my story, this is my song, praising my Savior all the day long; this is my story, this is my song,
praising my Savior all the day long.

Perfect submission, all is at rest; I in my Savior am happy and blest, watching and waiting, looking
above, filled with his  goodness, lost in his love.

This is my story, this is my song, praising my Savior all the day long; this is my story, this is my song,
praising my Savior all the day long.

| Love You, Lord

| love you, Lord And I lift my voice
To worship you, O my soul rejoice.
Take joy, my King In what you hear

May it be a sweet, sweet sound in your ear.

Shine, Jesus, Shine

Shine, Jesus, shine, fill this land with the Father's glory, blaze, Spirit, blaze, set our hearts on fire; flow,
river, flow, flood the nations with grace and mercy, send forth your word, Lord, and let there be light.

Lord, the light of your love is shining in the midst of the darkness shining; Jesus, Light of the World,
shine upon us, set us free by the truth you now bring us. Shine on me, shine on me.

Shine, Jesus, shine, fill this land with the Father's glory, blaze, Spirit, blaze, set our hearts on fire; flow,
river, flow, flood the nations with grace and mercy, send forth your word, Lord, and let there be light.

Lord, I come to your awesome presence from the shadows into your radiance; by the blood | may
enter your brightness, search me, try me, consume all my darkness. Shine on me, shine on me.

Shine, Jesus, shine, fill this land with the Father's glory, blaze, Spirit, blaze, set our hearts on fire; flow,
river, flow, flood the nations with grace and mercy, send forth your word, Lord, and let there be light.

As we gaze on your kingly brightness, so our faces display your likeness; ever changing from glory
to glory, mirrored here may our lives tell your story. Shine on me, shine on me.

Shine, Jesus, shine, fill this land with the Father's glory, blaze, Spirit, blaze, set our hearts on fire; flow,
river, flow, flood the nations with grace and mercy, send forth your word, Lord, and let there be light.



